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PREFACE. 



INTRINSICALLY and extrinsically the Fidessa 
of Bartholomew Griffin has a claim on re- 
production. Intrinsically, there are fine things in 
these Sonnets — things that make us sigh over the 
loss of the Pastoral announced in one of the pre- 
fixed Epiftles. Extrinsically, there is (i) The occur- 
rence of one Sonnet mis-assigned to Shakespeare 
in the impudent Miscellany brought together by W. 
Iaggard, and entitled " The PassioTtate Pilgrime. By 
W. Shakespeare ;" (1599) — which misascription I 
deal with critically in the Memorial- Introduction ; 
(2) Several Shakesperean and other parallels and 
illustrations ; (3) The extreme rarity of the original 
— the single exemplar in the Bodleian being the one 
copy at present known, apparently. Hitherto it has 
been obtainable only in Dr. Bliss's reprint of 100 
copies.* It is to be regretted that in it even the errata 
given by the Author himself were left uncorrected, 
and so made two places unintelligible — and that there 
are no notes on any of the words or allusions. But 
it was one of abundant services rendered by Dr. Bliss 
to reprint Fidessa at all ; and every Worker after him 
must acknowledge how much we owe to his long- 

* Usually ascribed lo S. W. Sinoek (as in Lowndes, t.n.), but it rea]I/ 
was by Dr. BLISS, as we learn by his Sale Catalt^e, No. 1851. Other two 
copies have occurred at Lylc's and at Daniel's Sales — felchiii(; very large prices. 
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vi Preface. 

continued, widely-extending and unselfish as unosten- 
tatious labours on our elder Literature and Biography. 
I have, as in other cases, sought to give the book in its 
integrity, and also to annotate wherever annotation 
seemed called for. The little Memorial- Introduction 
bears very slight proportion to the labour of research 
spent on it, but perhaps it will lead to after-discoveries. 
It is much to be desired tliat more were known of so 
sweet a singer. I owe very special thanks to my 
excellent friend the Rev. W. E. Buckley, M.A., 
Middleton Cheney, Banbury, for collating and re- 
collating the text at the Bodleian, and for notes and 
suggestions ; to the Incumbent of Holy Trinity, 
Coventry, (Rev. F. M. Beaumont, M.A.) for local 
inquiries there ; to the acting curate at Dingley, 
Northamptonshire, (Rev. G. Berry) for the same ; 
and to Colonel Chester, Bermondsey, London, for 
transcript of the Will. 

ALEXANDER B. GROSART. 

Pr»m my Study, 

St. Gmr^t, Blaritum, Lancashin. 
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MEMORIAL-INTRODUCTION. 



/. BIOGRAPHICAL. 

IN his "Advertisement," the late erudite Dr. Philip 
Bliss observes — "Of the author of this small volume 
of amatory Sonnets, no account has been given by any of 
our writers on Bibliography or early English Poetry ; and 
the publisher [editor] of the present reprint has to regret, 
that he can add nothing to the stock of our poetical bio- 
graphy, although every probable source of information has 
been explored, without success " (p. v.) In the sequel I am 
enabled to add a little, but it is little. Dr. Bliss continues : 
" The name of Griffin is familiar in many counties of Eng- 
land, particularly in Worcestershire, where several most 
respectable families of that name have flourished, and where 
some still exist. To one of these it is probable the author 
of Fidessa belonged ; and it is not impossible that he might 
be related to Bartholomew Griffin of Bideford, who on the 
3rd of April, 1582, obtained a licence from John, bishop of 
Worcester, to eat meat during Lent, and on other fasts, as 
long as his indisposition continued, (Dugdale's History of 
Warwickskire, p. 730: ed. Thomas.) Had the Will of this 
Bartholomew Griffin been discovered, some certain clue 
might have been obtained to his namesake, but no research 
for this document has, as yet, proved successful." (p. vi.) 
Friendly correspondents have made persistent search and 
re-search in and around Bideford, but with equal un-success. 
Who the Bartholomew Griffin, who obtained the indulgence 
"to eat meat during Lent " was, does not appear. There is 
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viii Memorial-Introduction. 

another family of Griffins in Northamptonshire of consider- 
able note ; and in the register of the church of Dingley there 
is a sketch of the genealogy of the House by the Rev. 
Edward Griffin, M.A., rector of Dingley, who died, aged 89, 
in 1840. The line is traced back to A.D. 1200. It shews 
that the Griffins were seated at Dingley from 155S to i;'42. 
In 1^42 the last Lord Griffin died, leaving no legitimate, 
issue. There are very many particular^ but neither in the 
Sketch nor in the Registers under baptisms, marriages and 
deaths, does a Bartholomew Griffin appear. So that it 
would seem that the Poet of Fidessa did not belong to the 
Dii^ley Griffins. And yet — from another source I feel 
disposed to think he must have been in some way related to 
the family. The following is a literatim copy (even to its 
non-punctuation) of the Will of a Bartholomew Griffin 
of Coventry — on which I shall have to make remarks : 

"In the name of God amen I Bartholomew Griffine of 
the Cittie of Coventrie Gentleman sick of bodie but of 
mynde perfect Do make this my laste will and Testament 
ffirst I coniitt my sowle to the handes of Almightie god my 
Saviour and Reademer secondly my bodie to be buried 
where it shall please god to appointe Item I give and 
bequeathe to my son Rice Griffine three score poundes out 
of the arrerages of the Annuitie of Mr, Edward Gryffine of 
Dinley Esquier All the rest of my debtes that Mr. Edward 
Gryffyne oweth I give and bequeathe to Katheren Gryffine 
my wife and all my debtes my bondes or billes whatsoever 
I have oweinge me I give to my welbeloved wife except- 
inge the debt which my sister Mary ffisher and her husband 
oweth me I give to my wife after both their deceases Item 
all the rest of my goodes and Cattells moveable and vn- 
moveable I give to my welbeloved wife Katherine Griffine 
Item I give one Ringe of gold twenty shillings price to my 
sister Marie ffisher And to my brother Thomas Purslow 
another Ringe of golde of twentie shillings price And I 
make my welbeloved wife my full Executor of this my laste 
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Memorial-Introduction. ix 

- will and Testament and my brother Thomas Purslowe 
my Overseer of this my last will and testament By me 
Bartholomew Griffine"* There is no date to the Will, but it 
was "proved" in the Prerogative Court of Canterbury 13 
May 1603, by the relict Catherine. In agreement with this 
is an entry in the Burial Register of Holy Trinity, Coventry : 
"1602 

December 15. 
Mr, Bartholomew Griffine." 
It seems certain that by " Mr. Edward Gryffine of Dinley, 
Esquier," was designated Edward Griffin or Griffine of 
Dingley. Then, the circumstance that a son — apparently 
an only son — was named " Rice," which was a frequent 
and a noted family name in the Dingley Griffins, points to 
the same conclusion. That a Bartholomew Griffin does not 
appear in the Dingley Register may be explained by the 
earliest entry commencing in 1583 — before which date this 
Bartholomew, who died in 1602, was certainly born, seang 
that in 1602 he would only have been in his nineteenth 
year. That a Bartholomew Gnffin does not again appear 
in the family-sketch may in like manner be accounted for ; 
and further "gentry" and nobles may not have been very 
anxious to claim the perchance humble Poet of Fidessa. 

I regret that the Antiquaries of Coventry are unable to 
shed light on either their ancient citizen or his relatives 
named in bis Will It is to be hoped that some one will 
be found able and willing to get at the facts. Meantime, 
and until contradictory evidence arise, I venture to assume 
that this Bartholomew Griffin of Coventry was our Worthy. 
The romance of the love of the Sonnets in such case seems 
to have paled away, and their Poet to have married another 
in a homely but affection-keeping way. No more than his 
wife's christian name has come down to us. Had it been 



* From MuniuKiiis of Prcrogaiive Court of Cantcrbur}', recoided in Book 
Btiiin, to. 37. 
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X Memorial-Introduction. 

Griffin (or Griffine) before marri^e it might still be pos^le 
that she was after all Ftdessa. In Sonnet I. it is indicated 
that his lady-love was a Griffin, as thus : — 

.... " fince from one roote we both did fpiiog 
Wh]r Ihonld not I tbf fame and beautie Cng?" 

(SoniMlX. IL 13, 14.) 

The late Joseph Hunter, in his Oionts Vatum MSS. 
(now happily in the British Museum), throws out a su^estion 
that Ftdessa was Mary Griffin, daughter and heiress of Sir 
Rice Griffin, by Elizabeth, daughter of Sir Thomas Brudent. 
But she married Thomas Markham of Ollerton, co. Notts 
(by whom she became mother of Sir Griffin Markham) — a 
full generation and a half before 1596 (the date of Ftdessa). 
So that she cannot possibly have been Ftdessa, inasmuch as 
Griffin was in 1596 a young man. If only we could discover 
the maiden name of "Katharen" the "beloved wife" of the 
Will, which we give (for the first time), it might solve the 
difficulty and reveal her as in Sonnet I : — 

"a happie maiden 

Blefl from the cradle by a worthic mother : 

High-tliooghted (like to bet) with bountie laden, 
like pleafin£ grace affoordiog one and other." 

It must be conceded that the next line points to higher rank 
and position than the Will suggests : — 

"Sweet modell of thy faire reooimM Sire." 

The chance turning up of old papers may lift the shadow 
that meanwhile veils the personalities of Barthomew Griffin 
and Ftdessa. 

The only other bits of fact that remain to be noted are the 
dedication of his little book to "the most kinde and vertvovs 
gentleman M, William Eifex of Lamebourne, in the Countie 
of Barke," and the Epistle "to the gentlemen of the Innes of 
Covrt." Of the former, it may be mentioned that he was of 
an ancient and wealthy House, but himself seems to have 
prodigally gone through a large fortune, much as Edward 
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SONNET, in. 

VEnus, and yong Adonis fittii^ by her, 
Vnder a Myrtle fliade began to woe him : 
She told the yong-ling how god Men's did trie her, 

And as he fell to her, fo fell flie to him. 
Euen thus (quoth fhe) the wanton god embrac'd me, 

(And then ihe clafp'd Adonis in her annes) 
Euen thus (quoth the) the warlike god vnlac'd me. 

As if the boy Ibould vfe like louing channes. 
But he a wayward boy refufde her offer, 

And ran away, the beautioos Queene n^le^i^ : 
Shewing both folly to abufe her proffer, 

And all his fex of cowardife detefting. 
Oh that I had my milfais at that bay, 
To kiCTe and dippe me till I ranne away I 

Did 
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SONNET. IIII. 

Did you fotnetimes three Gennaa brethren fee 
Rancor twixt two of them fo raging rif^ 
That th' one could ftick the other with his knife } 

Now if the third aflaulted chance to bee 
By a fourth ftranger, him fet on the three : 

Them two twixt whom afore was deadly ftriP^ 
Made one to rob the ftranger of his life. 

Then doe you know our Hate afwell as we, 
Beautie and Chaftitie with her were borne 

Both at one birth, and vp with her did grow : 
Beautie lUll foe to Chaflitie was fwome, 

And Chaftitie fwom to be Beauties foe : 
And yet when I lay fiege vnto her heart, 
Beautie and Chaftitie both take her part. 

Arraign'd 
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SONNET. V. 

Akraign'd poore captiue at the barre I ftand, 

The bane of Beautie, barre to all my ioyes, 
And vp I hold my euer-trembUng hand, 

Wtfhing or life or death to end annoyes. 
And when the ludge doth queftion of the guilt, 

And bids me fpeake, then forrow fliuts vp words : 
Yea though he fay, fpeake boldly what thou wilt, 

Yet my confufde affefls no fpeech affoords. 
For why (alas) my pafsions haue no bound, 

For feare of death that penetrates fo necre : 
And ftill one griefe another doth confound. 

Yet doth at length a way to fpeech appeere. 
Then (for I fpeake too late) the ludge doth giue 
His fentence that in prifon I Hiall liue. 

Vn- 
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SONNET. VI. 

VNhappie fentence, worft of worft of paines, 
To lie in daricfome filence out of ken : 
BaniHit from all that blifTe the world containes, 

And thrufl from out the companies of men. 
Vnhappie fentence, worfe then worft of deaths, 

Neuer to fee Fideffaes louety face : 
Oh better were I loofe ten thoufand breaths, 

Then euer liue in fuch vnfeene difgrace. 
Vnhappie fentence, worfe then paines of hell. 

To liue in felf-tormenting griefes alone : 
Hauing my heart my prifoa and my cell, 

And there confum'd, without reliefe to mon& 
If that the fentence fo vnhapfHe be, 
Then what am I that gaue the fame to me ? 
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SONNET, VII. 

Oft haue mine eyes the Agents of mine heart, 

(Falfe traytor eyes confpiring my decay) 
Pleaded for grace with dumbe and filent art; 

Streaming foorth teares my forrowes to allay. 
Moning the wrong they doe vnto their Lord, 

Forcing the cmell faire by meanes to yeeld : 
Making her ^nfl her will) fome grace t'affooFd, 

And ftriuii^ fore at length to winne the field. 
Thus worke they meanes to feed my fainting hope. 

And ftr^:thened hope ads matter to each thought : 
Yet when they all come to their end and fcope, 

They doe but whoUie bring poore me to nought 
She'l neuer yeeld, although they euer ciye. 
And therefore we mufl altogether dye. 

Griefe 
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SONNET, VIIL 

GRiefe vrging guel^ great caufe haue I to platne me, 
Yet hope perfwading hope expefteth grace : 
And faith none but my felfe AtaU euer paine me, 

But gpiefe my hopes exceedeth in this cace. 
For ftill my fortune euer-more doth croffe m^ 

By worje. euents then euer I expelled, 
And here and there ten thoufand waies doth tofle me 

With fad remembrance of my time aegle6ted : 
Thefe breeds fuch thoughts as fet my heart on fire. 

And like fell hounds purfue me to the death, 
Traytors vnto their Soueraigne Lord and Sire, 

Vnkmd exafters of their fathers breath, 
Whom in their rage they fhall no fooner kill. 
Then they theaifelues themfelues vniufUy fpilL 

Mj- 
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SONNET. IX. 

My fpotles loue that neuer yet was tainted, 

My loyall heart that neuer can be moued : 
My growing hope that neuer yet hath fainted, 

My conftancie that you lull well haue proued. 
All thefe confented haue to pleade for grace, 

TheTe all lye crying at the doore of Beautie : 
This wailes, this fends out teares, this crycs apace : 

All doe reward expe£l of faith and dutle. 
Now either thou muft proue th' vnldndeft one. 

And as thou f^rell art, muft cruelft be : 
Or els with pitle yeeld vnto their mone, 

Their mone that euer will importune thee. 
Ah thou muft be vnldnd and giue denial!, 
And I poore I muft ftand voto my trial). 



Clip 
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SONNET. X. 

CUp not fweet loue the wings of my defire, 
Althot^h it foare aloft and mount too hie : 
But rather beare with me though I afpire : 

For I baue wings to beare me to the fkie. 
What though I mount, there is no Sunne but thee P 

And fith so other Sunne, why fhould I feare ? 
Thou wilt not bume me though thou terrifie : 

And though thy brightnes doe fo great appeare, 
Deere, I feeke not to batter downe thy glorie. 

Nor do I enuie that thy hope increafeth : 
Oh neuer thinke thy fame doth make me foni^ 

For thou muft Hue by fame when Ijeautie ceafeth. 
Befides, fmce from one roote we both did fpring, 
Why fhould not I thy fame and beautie fii^ ? 

Wing-d 
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T T Tlng'd with fad woes, why doth fiure Z^hirt blow 

V V Vpon my face, (the map of difcontent) 
Is it to haue the weedes of forrow grow 

So long and thicke, that they will nere be« fpent ? 
No fondlii^, no, it is to coole the fire, 

Which hot defire within thy breaft hath made : 
Check him but onc^ and he will foone retire : 

Oh but he forrowes brought, which cannot fade. 
The forrowes that he brought he tooke from thee. 

Which faire Fidejfa fpun, and thou muft weare : 
Yet hath Ihe nothing done of crueltie, 

But (for her fake) to trie what thou wilt beare. 
Come forrowes come, you are to me afsignde. 
He beare you all : it is Fidtjfaes minde. 

Oh 
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SONNET. XII. 

Oh if my heauenly fighes mud proue annoy. 

Which are the fweeteft muficke to my heart : 
Let it fuffice I count them as my ioy, 

Sweet bitter ioy, and pleafant painfull fmart 
For when my breaft is clog^d with thoufand cares, 

That my poore loaded heart is like to breake : 
Then eueiy figh doth queftion how it fares, 

Seemiag to adde their ftrength: which makes me 
Yet (for they friendly are) I entertaine them, (weake. 

And they too well are pleafed with their hoaft : 
But I (had not Fideffa been) ere now, had fiaine them, 

It's for her caufe Uiey Hue, in her they boaft. 
They promife help^ but when they fee her face^ 
They f^nting yeeld, and dare not fue for grace. 

Com- 
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SONNET. XIII. 

Compare me to the child that plaies with fire. 
Or to the flye that dyeth in the flame : 
Or to the foolifli boy that did afpire, 

To touch the glorie of high heauens frame. 
Compare me to Ltander ftruggUng in the waues, 

Mot able to attaine his fafeties fliore : 
Or to the ficke that doe expeft their graues. 

Or to the captiue crying euer-more. 
Compare me to the weeping wounded Har^ 

Moning vnth teares the period of his life :' 
Or to the Bore that will not feele his fmartv 

When he is ftriken with the butch«^ knife. 
No man to thefe can fitly me compare : 
Thefe liue to dye : I dye to line in care. 

When 
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SONNET. X//U. 

WHen Tilent Heepe had clofed vp mine eyes. 
My watchful! mlnde did then b^n to mufe : 
A thoufand pleafing thoughts did then arife. 

That fought by Heights their mafler to abufe. 
I faw (oh heauenly fight) Fidejfats face, 

(And faire dame Nature blufhing to behold it) 
Now did flie laugh, now winke^ now fmile apace, 

She tooke me by the hand, and faft did hold it. 
Sweetly her fweet bodie did the lay downe by me, 

Alas poore wretch (quoth fhe) great is thy forrow : 
But thou ftialt comfort find if thou wilt trie me, 

I hope (sir boy) youle tell me newes to morrow. 
With that away Ihe went, and I did wake withall, 
When (ah) my hony thoughts were tura'd to galL 

Care- 
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C Are-charmer fleep«^ Tweet eafe in refUes miferie. 
The captiues Ubertie, and his freedomes foi^ : 
Balm of the brufed heart, mans chiefe felicitle, 

Brother of quiet death, when life is too too long. 
A Comedie it is, and now an Hiftorie, 

What is not fleepe vnto the feeble minde ? 
It eafeth him that toyles, and bim that's forrie : 

It makes the deaffe to heare, to fee the blinde. 
Vngentle fleepe^ thou helpell all but me. 

For when I fleepe my foule is vexed moft : 
It is Fidejfa that doth mafter thee. 

If (he approach (alas) thy power is loft. 
But here fhe is : fee how he runnes amaine, 
I feare at night he will not come againe. 

For 
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For I haue loued long, I craue rewarde, 

Rewarde me not vnlcindlie: thinke on kindne^ 
Kindnes becommeth thofe of high regards : 

Regard with clemende a poore mans bliadnea, 
Blindnes prouokes to pittie when it crieth. 

It crieth feiue) deere Lady fliew fome pittte ; 
Pittie, or let him die that daylie dieth : 

Dieth he not of^ who often fii^ this dittie ? 
This dittie pleafeth me although it choke me^ 

Me thinkes dame Eccho weepeth at my moning, 
Moning the woes, that to complaint prouoke me. 

Frouoke me now no more, but beare my groning ; 
Gronii^ both night and day dotb teare my hart^ 
My hart doth know the caufe, & triumphs in his fmart 
Sweete 
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SWeet ftroke (fo might I thriue) as I muft praife. 
But fweeter hand that giues fo fweet a ftroke : 
The Lute it felfe is fwesteft, when Ihe pUues, 

But what heare I ? a fb'ing through feare is broke. 
The Lute doth niake, as if it were afraide. 

Oh fure fome Godeife holds it in her hand I 
A heauenly power that oft hath me difmaide, 

Yet fuch a power as doth in beautie ftand. 
Ceafe Lute, my ceafeles fuite will nere be heard : 

(Ah too hard hearted fhe that will not heare it) 
If I but thinke on ioy, my ioy is mard, 

My griefe is grea^ yet euer muit I beare it 
But loue twixt vs will proue a faithfull page. 
And ftie will loue myforrowes to aflwage. 

Oh 
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Oh flie muft loue my forrowes to affwage, 

Oh God what ioy felt I when fhe did Tmile ? 
Whom killing griefe before did caufe to rage, 

(Beautie is able forrow to b^iule.) 
Out traytor abfence, thou doeft hinder me. 

And mak'ft my Millris often to foi^^et : 
Caufmg me raile vpon her crueltie, 

Whilft thou my fuite iniurioufly doefl: let. 
Againe, her prefence doth adoniHi me. 

And flrikes me dumbe, as if my fcnfe were gone : 
Oh is not this a ftrange perplexitie ? 

In prefence dombe : (he hears not abfent mone. 
Thus abfent prefence, prefent abfence maketfaj 
That (hearing my poore fuite) flie it miftaketb. 

My 
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My paine paints out my loue in dolefult verfe, 

(The liuely glafle wherein Ihe may behold it) 
My verfe her wroi^ to me doth Hill rehearfe : 

But fo, as it lamenteth to vnfold it 
My felfe with ceafeles teares my harmes bewaile, 

And her obdurate heart not to be moued : 
Though long continued woes my fenfes faile, 

And curfe the day, the houre when firil I loued. 
She takes the glaiTe, wherein her felfe (he fees 

In bloudie colours cruelly depainted : 
And her poore prifoner humbly on his knees, 

Pleading for grace with heart that neuer fainted. 
She breakes the glafie, (alas I cannot choofe) 
But grieue that I Ihould fo my labour loofe. 

Great 
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GReat is. the toy that no tongue can exprefle, 
Faire babe (new borne) how much doeft thou de- 
But what is mine To great ? yea no whit lefle (^\^\. me ? 

So great, that of all woes it doth acquite me. 
It's faire Fideffa that this comfort bringeth, 

Who forrie for the wrongs by her procured, 
DelightfuU tunes of loue of true loue fit^^th. 

Wherewith her too-chaft thoughts were here inu- 
She loues (the faith) but with a loue not blind, (red. 

Her loue is counfaile that I (hould not loue. 
But vpon vertues fixe a ftaied mind : 

But what f this new coynd loue, loue doth reproue. 
If this be loue of which you make fuch ftore, 
Sweet, loue me lelTe, that you may loue me more. 

He 
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He that will Cafar be,'or els not be, 

(Who can afpire to Oe/ars bleedii^ fame ?) 
Muft be of high refolue : but what is he 

That thinkcs to gaine a fecond Ca/ars name. 
Who ere he be that climes aboue his ftrength, 

And climeth high, the greater is his fall : 
For though he fit a while, we fee at length 

His flipperie place no finnnes hath at alL 
Great is his brufe that falleth from on high. 

This warnetb me that I ihould not afpire : 
Examples lliould preufule : I care not I, 

I perifh muft, or haue what I dedre. 
This humour doth with mine full well agree, 
I muft Fidejfaes be, or els not be. 
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It was of loue vngentle gentle boy, 

That thou didft come and harbour in my breft : 
Not of intent my body to deftroy, 

And haue my foule with reftles cares oppreft. 
But fith thy loue doth turnc vnto my paine, 

Retume. to Greece (fweete lad) where thou waft 
Leaue me alone my griefes to entertaine, (borne : 

If thou forfake mee, I am lefTe forlome. 
Although alone, yet (hall I finde more cafe : 

Then fee thou hie thee hence, or I will chafe thee : 
Men highly wronged care not to difpleafe : 

My fortune hangs on the^ thou doeft dilgrace me. 
Yet at thy farewell play a friendly part. 
To make amends, ilyc to Fidtjfaes hart. 

Flye 
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FLjre to her heart, houer about her heart. 
With daintie kifles mollifie her heart : 
Pierce with thy arrowes her obdurate heart. 
With fweet allurements euer moue her heart 
At midday and at midnight touch her heart, 
Be lurking clofely, nefUe about her heart : 
With power, (thou art a god) command her heart, 
Kindle thy coales of loue about her heart, 
Yea euen into thy felfe transforme her heart. 
Ah Aie muft loue, be fure thou haue her heart. 
And I muft dye, if thou haue not her heart 
Thy bed (if thou reft well) muft be her heart: 
He hath the beft part fure that hath the heart : 
What haue I not, if I haue but her heart ? 

Striuing 
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STriuing is paft, ah I mud flnke and drowne, 
And that in fight of long defcried fliore : 
I cannot Tend for ayd unto the towne. 

All help is vaine, and I muft dye therefore. 
Then poore diftrefTed caytiue, be refolucd 

To leauc this earthly dwelling fraught with care : 
Ceafe will thy woes, thy corps in earth inuolued. 

Thou dyeft for her that will no hclpe prepare. 
Oh fee : my cafe her felfe doth now behold, 

The cafement open is, flie feemes to fpeake : 
But flie is gone : oh then I dare be bold. 

And needs mull fay, the caufde my heart to breake. 
I i.yi before I drowne, oh heauie cafe, 
It was becaufe I faw my miftris face. 

Com- 
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Compare me to PygmaHon with his image fotted, 
For (as was he) euen To am I deceiued : 
The Ihadow only is to me alotted, 

The fubftance hath of fubftance me bereued. 
Then poore and helples mull I wander ftilt, 

In deepe laments to pafTe fucceeding daies : 
Weltrii^ in woes that poore and mightie kill, 

Oh who is mightie that fo foone decaies I 
The dread almightie hath appoynted fo. 

The finall period of all worldly thii^ : 
That as in time they come, fo muft they goe, 

(Death common is to be^ers and to kings) 
But whither doe I runne befide my text f 
I ninne to death, for death muft be the next 
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The fillie bird that hafts vnto the net, 

And flutters to and fro til! flie be taken. 
Doth looke fome foode or fuccour there to get, 

But loofeth life, fo much is flie miftaken. 
The foolifh flie that flieth to the flame, 

With ceafeles houering, and with reftles flight, 
Is burned ftraight to afhes in the fame, 

And findes her death, where was her moft delight 
The proude afpiring bo/e that needes would prie 

Into the fecrets of the higheft feate, 
Had fome conceite to gaine content thereby, 

Or elfe his follie fure was wondrous great. 
Thefe did through follie perifh all and die, 
And (though I know it) euen fo doe I. 

Poore 
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POorc worme, poorc silly worm^ (alas poore beaft) 
Feare makes thee hide thy head within the groud, 
Becaufe of creeping things thou art the leafli 

Yet eucty foote giues thee thy mortall wound. 
But I thy fellow worme am in worfe ftate, 

For thou thy Sunne enioye^ but I want mine : 
I liue in Irkfome night : oh cruel! fate I 

My Sunne will neuer rife, nor euer (hine. 
Thus blind of light, mine eyes milguide my feete. 

And balefull darknes makes me Hill afraide : 
Men mocke me when I ftumble in the ftreete, 

And wonder how my yong Hght fo decaide. 
Yet doe I ioy in this (euen when I fall) 
That I fhall fee !^in^ and then fee all. 
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WEll may my foule immortall and diuine. 
That is imprifon'd in a lump of clay. 
Breath out laments, vntUl this bodie pine : 

That from her takes her pleaTures all away. 
Pine then thou lothed prifon of my life ; 

Vntoward suble£t of the leaft ag^rieuance, 
Oh let me dye : mortalitie is rife, 

Death comes by wounds, by Hcknes, care & chance. 
Oh earth, the time will come when I'le refume thee, 

And in my bofomc make thy reftii^ place : 
Then doe not vnto hardeft fentence doome me, 

Yeeld, yeeld betimes, I muft and will haue grace. 
Richly fhalt thou be intomb'd, fince for thy graue^ 
FideJ/a, faire Fideffa thou (halt haue. 

Earth 
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E Arth, take thisearthwhereinmyfpiritslSguifh, (you: 
Spirits, leaue this earth that doth in griefs retaine 
Griefs, diafe this earth, tliat it may fade with anguifb. 

Spirits, auoide thefe furies which doe paine you ; 
Oh leaue your lothfome prifon, freedome gaine you ; 

Your elTence is diuine, great is your power : 
And yet you mone your wrongs & fore coplaine you, 

Hoping for ioye which fadeth euety howre. 
Oh Spirits your prifon loath, & freedome gaine you I 

The deftinies In deepe laments haue ihut you 
Of mortall hate, becaufe they doe difdaine you, 

And yet of icy that they in prifon put you. 
Earth, take this earth with thee to be inclofed : 
Life is to me, and I to it oppofed. 

Weepe 
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WEepenownomore mine eyeSfbut be you drowned 
la your own teares, fo many years diftilled : 
And let her know that at them long hath frowned, 

That you can weepe no more, although flie willed. 
This hap her crueltie hath her alotten, 

Who whilom was commaundres of each part : 
That now her proper griefes muft be forgotten, 

By thofe true outward flgnes of inward fmart 
For how ca he that hath aot one teare left him, (ning ? 

Streame out thofe floodes that's due vnto her mo- 
When both of eyes and teares fhe hath bereft him : 

Oh yet i'ie f^fie my griefe with groning ! 
True fighes, true grones fhall eccho in the ayre, 
And fay Fideffa (though moft crucll) is moft fayre. 

Tongue 
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TOngue neuer ceafe to fii^ Fideffaes praife, 
Heart 0iow euer Ihe deferue) conceaue the beft : 
Eyes ftaad amaz'd to fee her beauties raies, 

LIppes lleale one kifle and be for euer bleft. 
Hands touch that hand wherein your life is clofed, 

Breft locke vp fall in thee thy Hues sole treaTure, 
Armes ftill imbrace and neuer be difclofed, 

Feete ninne to her without or pace or meafure. 
Tongue, hart, eyes, lipps, hands, breft, armes, feete, 

Confent to doe true homage to your Queene : 
Louelie, faire, gentle, wife, vertuous, fober, fu eete, 

Wbofe like fiiall neuer be ; hath neuer beene, 
Oh that I were all tongue her praife to fhow : 
Then furelie my poore hart were freed from wo& 

Sor 
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SOre ficke of late, Nature her due would hau^ 
Great was my paine where Itill my minde did reft : 
No hope but beauen, no comfort but my grau^ 

Which is of comforts both the laft and leaft. 
But on a fudden th' almightie fent 

Sweet eafe to the diftreffe and comfortieffe, 
And gaue me longer time for to repent 

With health and ftrength the foes of feeblenes. 
Yet I my health no fooner gan recouer, 

But my old thoughts (though full of cares) retained, 
Made me (as erft) become a wretched louer 

Of her, that loue and louers aye difdained. 
Then was my paine with eafe of paine tncreafcd. 
And I nere ficke vntill my ficknes ceafed. 

He 
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He that would fainc Fidtffaes image fee, 

My face of force muft be his looking glafle : 
There is Ihe portraide and her crueltie, 

Which as a wonder through the world mull pafTe. 
But were I dead, (he would not be betraide : 

It's I that gainft my will (hall make it knowne. 
Her crueltie by me mud be bewraide, 

Or I muft hide my head, and liue alone. 
lie plucke my filuer haires from out my head. 

And wafh away the wrinkles of my face : 
Clofely immur'd Tie hue as I were dead, 

Before fhe fuffer but the leaft difgrace. 
How can I hide that is alreadie knowne ? 
1 haue been feene, and haue no face but one. 
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Fie pleafure fie, thou cloy'ft me with delight 1 
(Sweet thoughts you kill me if you lower dray) 
Oh many be the ioyes of one ftiort ni^t ! 

Tufh fancies neucr can defire allay. 
Happie vnhappie thoughts : I thinke and haue not 

Pleafure ; oh pleating paine t Shewes nought auaile 
Mine own coceit doth glad me, more I craue not : (me. 

Yet wanting fubftance, woe doth ftill aflaile me. 
" Babies doe children pleafe, and fliadowes fooles : 

" Shewes haue deceiu'd the wifeft many a time : 
" Euer to want our wiih our courage cooles : 

" The ladder broken, t'is in vaine to clime. 
But I muft wiih, and craue, and feeke, and clime, 
It's hard if I obtaine not grace in time. 

I 
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I HAUE not Tpent the Aprill of my time, 

The fweet of youth in plotting in the aire : 
But doe at firil aduenture feeke to clime, 

Whil'ft flowers of blooming yeares are greene and 
I am no leauing of al-withering age, ■ (fairc. 

I haue not fuffred many winter lowres : 
I feele no ftorme, vnleffe my Loue doe rage. 

And then in griefe I fpend tmth daies and houres. 
This yet doth comfort that my flower lafted, 

Vntill it did approach my Sunne too neere : 
And then (alas) vntimely was it blafted, 

So foone as once thy beautie did appeare. 
But after all, my comfort refts in this. 
That for thy fake my youth decaied is. 

Oh 
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Oh let my heartj my bodie and my tongue, 

Bleed forth the liuely ftreames of faith vnfained ; 
Worihip my faint the Gods and Saints among, 

Praife and extoll her faire that me hath pained. 
Oh let the fmoake of my fuppreft defire 

Rak'd vp in aOies of my burning breft, 
Breake out at length, and to the clowdes afpire, 

Vr^ng the heauens t'affoord me reft. 
But let my bodie naturally defcend 

Into the bowels of our common mother, 
And to the very Center let it wend : 

When it no lower can, her griefes to fmother. 
And yet when I fo low doe buried lie, 
Then fliall my loue afcend vnto the Ikie. 

Fwre 
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FAire is my loue tliat feedes among the LilUes, 
The Ullies gromng in that pleafant garden. 
Where Cupids mount that welbeloued hill is, 

And where that little god himfelfe is warden. 
See where my Loue (its in the beds of fpices, 

Befet all round with Camphere, Mjrrrhe and Rofes, 
And ioterlac'd with curious deuicea, 

Which her from all the world apart inclofes. 
There doth ihe tune her Lute for her delight, 

And with fweet muiick makes the ground to moue, 
Whil'ft I (poore I) doe fit in heauie plight, 

Wayling alone my vnrefpefted loue, 
Not daring nifh into fo rare a place, 
That giues to her and Hie to it a grace. 

Was 
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WAs neuer eye did lee my Miflris face, 
Was neuer eare did heare Fideffaes tongue, 
Was neuer mind tliat once did mind her grace, 

Tliat euer thought the trauaile to be long. 
When her I fee, no creature t behold. 

So plainly fay thefe aduocates of loue, 
That now doe feare, and now to fpeake are bold, 

Trembling apace, when they refolue to proue. 
Thefe ftrange effefts doe fhew a hidden power, 

(A maieltie all bafe attempts reprouing) 
That glads or daunts as flie doth laugh or lower, 

Surely fome goddefle harbours in their mouing : 
Who thus my mufe from bafe attempts hath raifed. 
Whom thus my mufe beyond compare hath prajfed. 

My 
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Mv Ladies haire is threeds of beaten gold, 

Her front the pureft Chriftall eye hath feene ; 
Her eyes the brighteft ftarres the heauens hold. 

Her cheekes red Rofes, fuch as feld haue been : 
Her pretie lips of red vermilion dye. 

Her hand of yuorie the pureft white : 
Her blufli Aurora, or the morning flcye, 

Her breaft difplaies two flluer fountaines bright, 
The Spheares her voyce, her grace the Graces three. 

Her bodie is the Saint that I adore, 
Her fmiles and fauours fweet as honey bee, 

Her feete faire Thetis praifeth euermore. 
But ah the woril and laft is yet behind. 
For of a Gryphon fhe doth beare the mind. 

Injurious 
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INiurious fates to robbe me of my blifle, 
And difpoffeffe my heart of all his hope : 
You ought with iuft reuenge to punifli mifle, 

For vnto you the hearts of men are ope. 
Injurious fates that hardned haue her har^ 

Yet make her face to fend out pleaflng fmiles : 
And both are done but to increafe my fmart, 

And intertaine my loue with falfed wjles. 
Yet, beii^ (when fhe fmiles) fuiprifde with ioy, 

I faine would languifli in fo fweet a paine : 
Befeeching death my bodie to deftroy, 

Left on the fudden fhe fhould frowne againe. 
When men doe wiHi for death, fates haue no force, 
But they (when men would liue) haue no remorce. 

The 
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THe prifon I am in is thy fatre face, 
Wherein my libertie inchained lyes ; 
My thoughts the bolts that hold me in the place, 

My foode the pleafing lookes of thy faire eyes. 
Deepe is the prifon where I lye inclofed. 

Strong are the bolts that in this cell containes me : 
Sharpe is the foGde neceffitie impofed, 

When hunger makes me feed on that which paines 
Yet doe I loue, imbrace, and follow fall, (me 

That holds, that keepes, that difcontents me moft : 
And lift not breake, vnlocl^ or feeke to wafte 

The place, the bolts, the foode (though I be loft.) 
Better in prifon euer to remain^ 
Then bdng out to fuSer greater paine. 

When 
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WHen neuer fpeaking fllence proues a wonder, 
When euer-flyii^ fame at home remaineth, 
When all-concealing night keepes darknes vnder, 

When Men-deuouring wroi^, true glorie gaineth : 
When Soule-tonnenting griefe agrees with ioy. 
When Lucifer forerunnes the balefull night. 
When Venus doth forfake her little boye, 

When her vntoward boye obtaineth fight, 
When Syfiphus doth ceafe to toule his ftonc, 

When Othes {haketh off his faeauie chaines : 
When Batutie Queene of pleafure is alon^ 
When Loue and Vertue quiet peace difdaines. 
When thefe fhall be and I not be. 
Then will Fideffa pittie me. 

Tell 
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'I 'EU me of loue fweete Loue who is thy fire, 

X Or if thou mortall or immortall be : 
Some fay thou art begotten by Deflre, 

Nourifht with hope, and fed with fantafie : 
Ingendred by a heauenly goddefTe eye, 

Lurking moft fweetely in an Angels face : 
Others, that beautie thee doth deifie, 

Oh Souera^ne beautie full of power and grace t 
But I muft be abfurd all this denying, 

Becaufe the fayreft faire aliue nere knew thee : 
Now Cupid comes thy godhead to the trying, 

T'was flie alone (fuch is her power) that flew me. 
She fhall be Loue, and thou a foolifh boye, 
Whofe vertue proues thy power but a toye. 



No 
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No choice of change can euer change my minde, 

Choiceles my choice the choiceft choice aliue : 
Wonder of women, were (he not vnkinde, 

The pitiles of pitie to depriue. 
Yet flie, the kindeft creature of her kinde, 

Accufeth me of felfe ingratitude : 
And well flie may, fith by good proofe I finde 

My felfe had dide, had Hie not helpfull ftoode. 
For when my Hcknes had the vpper band. 

And death began to fhew his awfull face ; 
She tooke great paines my paines for to withftaad, 

And eafde my heart that was in heauie cace. 
But cniell now flie skoroeth what it craueth : 
Vnkind in kindnes, murdering while flie faueth. 

Mine 
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Mine eye bewrayes the fecrets of my hart; 
My heart vnfolds his griefe before her face : 
Her face bewitching pleafure of my fmart, 

Daignes not one looke of mercie and of grace. 
My guittie eye of murder and of treafon 

(Friendly confpirator of my decay, 
Dumbe eloquence the louers ftrongeft reafon) 

Doth weepe itfelfe for anger quite away, 
And choofeth rather not to be, then bee 

DifloyaU, by too-well difchar^ng dutie : 
And being out, ioyes it no more can fee 

The fugred charmes of all deceiuing beauti& 
But (for the other greedily doth eye it) 
I pray you tell me what doe I get by it ? 
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So foone as peeping Lucifer Auroraes ftarre, 

The Ikie with golden peremgs doth fpangle, 
So foone as Phoebus giues vs light from farre 

So foone as fowler doth the bird entangle, 
Soone as the watchfuU bird (docke of the mome) 

Giues intimation of the dayes appearing, 
Soone 35 the iollie Hunter windes his home 

His fpeech and voyce with cuftomes Eccho clearing, 
Soone as the hungrie Lion feekes his praie, 

In folitary range of pathles mountaines, 
Soone as the pafTenger fets on his waie, 

So foone as beades refort vnto the fountaioes : 
So foone mine eyes their office are difcharging, 
And I my griefes with greater griefes inlarging. 

I fee 
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SONNET. XL VII 

I See, I heare, I feele, I know, I rue 
My fate, my fame, my paine, my lofle, my fall ; 
Milbap, reproach, difdaine, a crowne, her hue, 

Cruell ftilt flying, falfe, faire, funerall 
To crofle, to (hame, bewitch, dec«iu^ and tdll 

My firft proceedings In their flowring bloome. 
My worthies pen fall chayned to my will. 

My erring life throi^h an vncertaine doome : 
My thoughts that yet in lowUnes doe mount, 

My heart the fubieft of her tyiannie. 
What now remaines but her feuere account 

Of murthers crying guilt (foule butcherie.) 
She was vnhappy in her cradle breath, 
That giuen was to be anothers deatK 
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SONNET. XL VII J. 

MVrder, oh murder ! I can crie no longer, 
Murder, oh murder) is there none to ayde me? 
Life feeble is in force, death is much ilronger ; 

Then let me dye that (hame may not vpbrayd me. 
Nothing is left me now but fhame or death : 

I feare flie feareth not foule murthers guil^ 
Nor doe I feare to loofe a feruile breath, 

I know my bloud was ^uen to be fptlt. 
What is this life but maze of counties ftrayes. 

The enemie of true felicitie : 
Fitly compar'd to dreames, to flowers, to playes ? 

Oh life, no life to me but miferie ! 
Of fhame or death if thou muft one, 
Make choice of death and both are gone. 

My 
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SONNET. XUX. 

My cniell fortunes clowded with a frowne, 

Lurke in the bofome of etemall night : 
My climing thoughts are bafely haled downe, 

My beft deuices proue but after-fight. 
Poore outcaft of the worlds exiled roome, 

I liue in wildemes of deepe lament : 
No hope referu'd me but a hopeles tombe, 

When fruitles life, and fruitfull woes are fpent 
Shall Phoebus hinder little (larres to fliine. 

Or loftie Cedar Mufhrome leaue to growe ? 
Sure mightie men at little ones repine. 

The rich is to the poore a common foe. 
Fideffa leeing how the world doth goe, 
loyneth with fortune in my ouerthrow. 

When 
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SONNET. L. 

WHen I the hookes of pleafure firft deuowred. 
Which vndigefted, threaten now to choke me, 
Fortune on me her golden graces fliewred, 

Oh then delight did to delight prouoke me. 
Delight, falfe inftrument of my decay. 

Delight the nothing that doth all things moue, 
Made me firil wander from the peifeA way, 

And fall intangled me in the fnares of loue. 
Then my vnhappie happines (at firft) began, 

Happie, in that I lou'd the fayreft faire : 
Vnhappily defpifde, a haples man 

Thus ioy did triumph, triumph did defpaire. 
My conqueft is which fhall the conqueft gaine : 
Fideffa author both of ioy and paine. 

Worke 
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SONNET. LI. 

WOrke worke apace you blcfTed Sifters three, 
In reftles twining of my fatall threed : 
Oh let your nimble hands at once agree, 

To weaue it out, and cut it off with fpeed. 
Then fliall my vexed and tormented ^oft 

Haue quiet paflage to the EUfian reft : 
And fweetly ouer death and fortune boaft. 

In euerlafUng triumphs with the bleft. 
But ah (too well I know) you haue conTpired 

A lingring death for him that lotheth life : 
As if with woes he neuer could be tyred : 

For this you hide your all-diuiding knife; 
One comfort yet the heauens haue ai%n'd me^ 
That I muft dye and leaue my griefes behind me. 
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SONNET. LIL 

It is fome comfort to the wronged man, 

The wronger of iniuftice to vpbraide : 
luftly myfelfe herein I comfort can, 

And iuftly call her an vngratefull maide. 
Thus am I pleaTde to rid my felfe of crime, 

And flop the mouth of all-reporting fame : 
Counting my greateft crofle the loffe of time, 

And all my priuat griefe her pnblique fbame. 
Ah (but to fpeake a trueth) hence are my cares, 

And in this comfort all difcomfort refteth : 
My harmes I caufe (her fcandale) vnawares, 

Thus loue procures the thing that loue deteftetb. 
For he that viewes the glaffes of my fmar^ 
Muft needs report ffie hath a flintie hart 

I 
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SONNET. LIII. 

I Was a king of fweet content at leaft, 
But now from out my Idi^dome banifbed ; 
I vas chiefe gudl at faire Dame pleafures feal^ 

But now I am for want of fuccour famifhed. 
I was a Saint and heauen was my reft, 

But now caft downe into the loweft tiell : 
Vile caytifes may not liue amongft the blel^ 

Nor bleffed men mongft curfed caytifes dwell. 
Thus am I made an exile of a king. 

Thus choice of meates to want of food is changed : 
Thus heauens lofle doth helliffi torments bring : 

Selfe crofles make me from my felfe eftranged. 
Yet am I ftill the fame : but made another, 
Then not the fame : alas I am no other. 

If 
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SONNET. LI HI. 

If great Apollo offered as a dower 

His burning throne to Beauties excellence : 
If lotu himfelfe came in a golden fliower 

Downe to the earth to fetch faire !o thence : 
If Venus in the curled locks were tied 

Of proud Adonis not of gentle kind : 
If TfiUus for a (hepheards fauour died, 

(The fauour cruell loue to her afstgn'd) 
If heauens mnged Herrald Hermes had 

His heart inchanted with a countrie maide : 
If poore Pjrgmalicn were for beautie mad : 

If gods and men haue all for beautie ftraide^ 
I am not then alham'd to be included 
Mongfl thofe that loue and be with loue deluded. 



b/Goot^le 



SONNET. LV. 

Oh no I dare no^ oh I may not fpeake 1 

Yes, yes, I dare, I can, I muft, I will : 
Then heart powre forth thy plaints and do not breake, 

Let neuer fande manly courage kill 
Intreate her mildly, words haue pleafing channes. 

Of force to moue the moft obdurate heart 
To take relenting pitie of my harmes, 

And with vnfained teares to waile my fmart 
Is Ibe a ftocke, a blocks a ftone, a fiint ? 

Hath the nor eares to heare, nor eyes to fee } 
If fo^ my cries, my prayers, my teares {hall ftint 

Lord how can louers fo bewitched bee I 
I tooke her to be beauties Queene alone. 
But now I fee {fae is a feaceles ftone. 
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SONNET, LVI. 

Is tnift betntide, doth kindnes grow vnkind ? 

Can beautie (both at once) giue life and kill ? 
Shalt fortune alter the moft conftant mind i 

Will reafon yeeld vnto rebelling will ? 
Doth fancie purchafe praift^ and vertue fliame ? 

May fbew of goodnes lurke in treadherie? 
Hath trueth vnto her felfe procured blame ? 

Muft facred Mufes fuffer miferic ? 
Are women woe to men, traps for their falles ? 

Differ their words, their deedes, their lookes, their 
Haue louers euer been their tennis-balles } (lines ? 

Be husbands fearefuU of the chafteft wiues ? 
All men doe thefe a£Firme^ and fo mull I : 
Vnleffe Ftdeffa giue to me the lye. 

Three 
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SONNET. L VII. 

THree play-fellowes (fuch three were neuer reeoe 
In Venus court) vpon a fummers day, 
Met alt<^ther on a pleaTant greene. 

Intending at fome pretie game to play. 
They Dion, Cupid, and Fidejfa were : 

Their wager, beauties bow, and cnielUe : 
The conquereflTe the Hakes away did beare, 

Whofe fortune then it was to winne all three. 
FideJJa, which doth thefe as weapons vfe. 

To make the greateft heart her will obay : 
And yet the moH obedient to refufe. 

As hauii^ power poore loners to betray. 
With thefe Ihe wounds, (he heales, giues life and death : 
More power hath none that liuea by mortall breath. 

Ob 
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SONNET. LVIII. 

Oh beautie Syrm, kept with Cyrces rod : 

The fairefl good in feeme, but fowlell ill : 
The fweeteft plague ordain'd for man by God, 

The pleaHng fubiefl of prefumptuous will : 
Th' alluring obie£t of vnftaied eyes, 

Friended of all, but vnto all a foe : 
The deareft thing that any creature buyes, 

And vaineft too : (it ferues but for a flioe.) 
In feeme a heaueii, and yet from bliffe exiling. 

Paying for trueft feruice, nought but paine : 
Yong mens vndoing : yong and old beguiling. 

Mans greateft loffe, though thought his greateft 
True, that all this with paine enough I proue : ^atne. 
And yet mofl true, I will Fidejfa loue. 

Doe 
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SONNET. LIX. 

DOe I vnto a cniell T>^r pray, 
That praies on me as wolfe vpon the Lambes ? 
(Who feare the danger both of night and day, 

And runne for fuccour to their tender danimes) 
Yet will I pray (though flie be euer cruell) 

On bended knee, and with fubmilllue hart : 
She is the fire, and I muft be the fuell, 

She mutl inflict:, and I indure the linarL 
She muft, (he ftiall, be miftris of her will. 

And I (poore I) obedient to the fame : 
As fit to fuffer death, as Oie to kill, 

As readie to be blam'd, as flie to blame. 
And for I am the fubie£t of her ire, 
All men fhall know thereby my loue intire. 

Oh 
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SONNET. LX. 

Oh let me figh, weepe, waile, and crie no more, 
Or let me figh, weepe, waile, crie more and more : 
Yea let me figh, weepe, waile, crie euer-more ; 
For the doth pitie my complaints no more. 
Then craell Pagan, or the fauadge Moore : 
But flill doth adde vnto my torments more, 
Which grieuous are to me by fo much more. 
As ihe inflicts them, and doth wifh them more. 
Oh let thy mercie (merciles) be neuer more I 
So fhall fweet death to me be welcome more, 
Then is to hungrie bealls the graflie moore : 
Ah fhe that to affliction ads yet more, 
Becomes more cruell, by ItiU adding more 1 
Wearie am I to fpeake of this word (more) 
Yet neuer wearie flie to plague me more. 
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SONNET. LXt. 

FJdejfaes worth in time begetteth praife, 
Time praife, praife fame, fame wonderment, 
Wonder, fame, praife, time, her worth doe raife 

To hiell pitch of dread aflonifhment 
Yet time in time her hardned heart bewraieth, 

And praife it felfe her crueltie difpraifeth : 
So that through praife (alas) her praife decaicth, 

And that (which makes it fall) her honor raifeth. 
Moft ftrange : yet true, fo wonder wonder ftill, 

And follow faft the wonder of thefe daies : 
For well I know (all wonder to fulfill) 

Her will at length vnto my will obaiea. 
Meane time let others praife her conftancie. 
And me attend vpon her clemeocie. 
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SONNET. LXII. 

Most true that I mull faire Fideffa loue, 
Moll true that faire Fid^ffa cannot loue. 
MoH true that 1 doe feele the paines of loue, 
Mofl true that I am capttue vnto loue. 
Moil true that I deluded am with loue, 
Moft true that I doe find the Heights of loue. 
Moll true that nothing can procure her loue, 
Moll true that I mull periHi in my loue. 
Mod true that Ihe contemnes the god of loue, 
Moft true that he is fnared with her loue. 
Moll true that Ihe would have me ceafe to loue, 
Moll true that Ihe her felfe alone is Loue, 
Moft true that though Ihe hated I would loue, 
Moft true that deareft life ftiall end with loue. 
FINIS. B. GHffin. 

Talis apud tola, talis sub Umfcrt tali ; 
Suigui mt» tail Uidict, tiUis tre. 



♦,9db,Google 



NOTES AND ILLUSTRATIONS. 



Epiflle-Dedicatoiy to IViUiam E£ex. Se« Memorial- 1 Production; 1. 13, "dt- 
»«rt("= merit, worth. So Shakespeare in Olhelle: "mj 
danerili may (ptaii oahaanettA." (i. 1.) Coosalt Schmidt. 
t.v. This example in piose is a valiuble addllioa to the 
examples quoted b; Nares. (Glossary t.v.) Johnson give* 
an example from Speniet's prose of the contrary meaning = 
foulL Classical usage was alwaTs of good. Cotgmveshew* 
that the French litmfrilt has both letues. Did the change 
begin with (hem and thence come to England? ]. 15, 
"lrauidU"= travels: or possibly travails = toil; L 16, 
"fiuftti fir": One of abundant examples to prove that 
Shakespeare's "sweet" In the Sonnets was the fwnilUr usage, 
and not peculiar to him. See Epistle to the Gentlemen of 
the lones of Court, L 6. 

EpifUe to the Gentlemen, Ac., L 3, "pamphltt'"^ written composition: early 
nae of the word in a general sense = liMlm } L 6, ' 'fiotde. " 
See previous Epistle, 1. 16; 1. la, "a Pajterali yit tm- 
fiit^ed.'" It is to be hoped this Pastoial niay turn up some 
day. Bamiield had set a model to Griffin, and Breton: L 16, 
"geiUU"= courteous as of gentle-men. 

Sonaet i. Motto " Fertur fbrtuuom foituna hu6re ferenti "= " For Fortune'f 
friends fresh favours fortune flings. " 
„ La, "BUfi/ram thy cradle," See. See Memorial -Introduction 

on this and other biographical alluaon* ; L 14, "Ji>rt^Mait"i 
• eominon contemporary form, but rare in Shakespeare. 

Sonnet iL L 5, "Arii": from the reference to the darkness this "arke" was 
in all likelihood intended to point to the "aik" in the 
window-less chamber of the mercy-seal in The Temple; 
L 10, " Orunt"^ East. Cf. Sonnet xxvii. 

Sonnet iiL On thU notable Sonnet see the Memoriat- Introduction. 

„ L 3, "ytHglmg"=jtia'ih or youngster; L n, "itU^aig" = 

discovering, revealing; I. 13, "']/M<i/Af)',''LAli]ieahnnted 
dcerdrrTQi to bay, no resource left for cKape ; L 14, "tUfp" 
— embrace. 
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Notes and Illustrations. 

I. 1, "yiwnfli'dMj " = somelime : The "(hra Germani" must tefer 

to some forgotten lool brtirl; L 6, " Tkan" — note gram- 
mar. Do this "Them" uid "him" in L 5 depend on the 
verb "see" of 1, I, which is mentally carried on in spite of 
the intem^tion at end of 1. 3? 

II. 1-3, " Amtigtid" &c There Is a punning play on the double 

meaning of " bture. " 
This most common-place iUaetration Mr. Collier actually makes 
the ground of a charge of plagiarism against Griffin from 
George Gascoigne's (so called] "spirited tyric," which thus 



" At Beautyes bane as I did lUnd, 
When bife Snfpe<5t accufed mee, 
George (quoth the Judge) hold ap thy hande," &c. 
The Alleged "plagiarism" is a halludnatioo, as anyone can 
Tcadil; see foi himsell But 'on Mr. Collier's assault on 
Griffin, see nnder Sonnets xv., xixv., aad nodx. 
„ 1, 3, "vf I hold my tuer-lreiabling hand" =is a criminal at the 

bar; L 8, " a^a7j "= affections 1 iiid, " affeards." C£ 
Sonnet viiL, 1. 9, "brads" and iliL, L 14, "di/daitut." 
These seem to be Northern forms of the plural, present indi- 
cative. See Dr, Morris's Specimens of Early English, xiL, 
and his Early Accidence, p. 173, % 383, "affects no speech 
affoords": note the grammar regulated by the nearest noon 
to the verb. 

Scuiet 'fia. L I, "jV/ain^ me" = complain, lament; L 6, "TO»u!«"=[ssnes, 
occunences; I. 9, "brtedi." See Sonnet r., 1. 8. But it 
may be an error from the "s" of " snch" or for "breede"; 
L ic^ " fill" =fitKx; L 14, "j5>a7"=ipoiL 

Sonnet s. 1. 13, "/Intejrmn ffiu noti." See the Memorial-IntrodnctloD on 
this. 

Sonnet xL L 3, "«im£»"= weeds. It annot be weeds = clothing ; L 5, 
"fondling"^ foolish little thing. Note — 11. 5-7 and 9-IZ 
are supposed to be spoken by his besrer and ought to hare 
been marked by " ". 

Sonnet ili. L I, "AAtMm/f"= by influence from heaven? 

Sonnet xiil L 3, "Ihefoctijhioy": Phseton; L 5, "Lmmdir": immortalized 
by Mariowe and Chapman in English poetry ; L 10, " MtH- 
ingwUh ttara," a "Vulgar Error" which even Shakespeare 
disdained not to accept ; 1. 14, " Tht/e line la dye," &c- 
The motto of Southwell. Cf. Sonnet zxri. 

Sonnet xiT. L 10, " mrttch" =: \aeA in a softened tender sense, not as 
deteriorated. See Memorial-Introdaclion on this Sonnet 
and Milton. 

Sonnet it. L i, " Cart-cMamier JUife," &c. Once more Mr. Collier cries 
"plagiary"; and I adduce the entire Sonnet of Daniel, as 
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Notes and Jllustrations. 65 

Care-chumcT Sl«pe, Tonne of (he (able night. 
Brother to death. In lilent darknei borne; 
Relieue my languifh, and rdloTG the light. 
With duke forsetting of my c«re retonte. 
And let the daj be time enough to moume, 
The fhipwracke of my ill adventred joath: 
Let wakiiig eye* fufGce to waile thdr fcorne. 
Without the torment of the nights votnilb. 
Ceafe dieamcx, th' Images of day dduo. 
To modell fotth the bmons of the moirow: 
Neuer let iirmg Sunne approue jrou lietv. 
To adde more griefe to aggrauate my fonvw. 
Still let me fleep^ imbrsdog dondi in Ttine, 
And neuer wake to feele the dayes difdaine. 

(Delia: Sonnet II. J 
There are daint; thii^ in thii Sonnet, bat Griffin'i xr. more 
than hoMi itt own be*ide it The entire obligation ia the 
opening compound word "Care-dtarming." for "Brother to 
Death " li an ancient common-place i aa in Virgil'i fiuniliai- 
" consangulnenK leti sopor." (Aendd li. 37S.) I add that 
ficanmont and Fletcher's VaieHtmum (Act v., sc 3) has an 
apoatrophe to Sleep that presents points of contact (italidied 
t^ us) with both Griffin and Daniel, and Sidney, t.g. — 
Care-chanmtig Sietp, thou a/tr of all viott, 
Bnther b> Dtaih, fweetly thyfelf difpose 
On this afflided prince ; fall, like a cloud 
In gentle Oiowera ; give HotMHg IhU is Imd 
Or fmnfuHe )m flttmbrrt ; ea/y,Jv)^, 
And at a furling Jbram, thou/en cf Night, 
Pafs by kU treubltd/atfts ; fing his pain. 
Like hollow mnrtnuring wind or fiWer rainj 
Into tbij prince geatly, oh, gently llide. 
And kiss him into flnmber like a bride I 

(Dyce'sed., toL v. p, 397.) 
" Valentinian" mnn have been "acted" before 1618-19, ** 
Bnrbage, who filled one of its parts, died in that year. 
L 9, "VHgatile"i the opposite Id Shakespeare's "gentle." 
See the Memorial- Introduction. 
Thi* is a "drcnlar" Soimet, each line retomlng on the pie* 
ceeding. Cf. Sonnets xIt., Ixi., &c So in Sidn^, Donne, 
Herbert, &&, &c Herbert's Sintui Retatd, 93 in The 
Temple, is a 6ne example of the corona or round. 
1. I, "Satajtrokt.'* He seems to suppose that Fidesta is sing- 
h^ one of her songs, accompanying it on the hite. I. 14, 
This line ii taken up in next Sonnet, 1. I. 
I. 8, "/rf" = hinder. 
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66 Netts and Illtistratiotis. 

Sonnet xi. L 4, "<K;>«fit"iv««quU,i'dieTe; L 14, "Sundlmu nu l^t,tliai 
yen nu^ lout mt nun.'" CC G«orB« Herbert In 16. Afflic- 
tiiCfo, L 66, 

" Let me not lore Thee if I lore Thee not." 
Soonet udi. L I, "^"= Cupid. 
Sonnet xziii 1. 3, "atduraU" — a favourite word with Griffin i 1. 6, "ahut," 

read "nestle 'bout." 
Sonnet uiv. L 5, "tiiyfive" = ct.'fti-rt. 

Sonnet ix». L 1, "w«irf" = be-sotted, bewitched. One of CrashaV* fine 
l^tln lyrics is dedioated to the old myth. See my edition of 
bix Works; I 14, "Death," &c MWi^aidutut Mr. Collier 
does not cry out here "pUf^laiT." 
Sonnet zxtI. CI. Sonnet siiL L 9, "&'>"°>'Phxton, ai before. 
Sonnet ixni. IL 9-10. CC Sonnet ii. 

Sonnet xxviii IL 9-14. Is this ft dialogue- Sonnet T But 11. 13-14 are obscure. 
Qnery in I. 10, hare the pronouns been misplaced, and oi^ht 
Uto read: 

"And in thjr bosomemakemj restii^ place " ! 
or is "mrf<i" = body, and the reference to the Resurrection- 
triumph over denthl Perhaps the conceit la kindred with 
Milton's lines on Shakespeare, "And so sepulchred in such 
pomp dost lie," Ac, and the meaning — bii spirit will eren- 
tnally absorb and sublimate his body, and both be entombed 
in FJ(Ie*sa*s heart. 
Sonnet ixit L 4, "a»ijiiif" = ihun, or say "avaunt," 
Sonnet izx. 1. 5, "aloUm": in Sonnet ixv, 1. 3, "allotted," which would 

teem the correct fom^ the other by stresi of rhyme. 
Sonnet zxxi. L 7, "i/^<'/^/(ii/'' = unclosed. 

Sonnet xxxii L 6, " dijlre/i''' : misprinted "distresse" from the Printer's eye 
catching the "esse" of "comfbrtlesse." I hare not hesitated 
to correct in the text i L 7, "for." See in Sonnet i, L 14. 
Sonnet ixxliL L 9, "JUneriairti": t>. broujrbt on by premature ige, through 

love-griels. 
Sonnet xxxir. L 9, "Saiia"=d61h ; IL 9-13, seem a quotntiou. 
Sonoel xxiT. L I, " I haueHot/penttht AprUefmytimt" Once more Hr. 
Collier finds plagiarisco, and once more I ^re the panllel 
from Danieh 

The Starre of my midiap impos'd this ptune 
To fpend the Apiill of my yearei in griefe: 
Finding my fortune enter in the waine 
With ftill frelh ores, fupplide with no reliefe. 
Vet thee I blame not, though for thee tis done, 
But thefe weake wlUogs prefuniing to afpire. 
Which now are melted by thine eyes bright sun, 
That makes me fall from off my hie deTire. 
And in my (all I crye for hiipe with fpeede, 
No pittying eye looke* backe Tpor my fcarei, 
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Notes and Illustrations. 67 

No fuccoui finde I non when mofl I neede, 
Mf hcfttei mnfl drowne in th' Ocean of tn; teare*, 
Which flill muft beire the title of xa.j wrong, 
Caus'd by thofe cruel! be»me> that were fo fliODjt. 
(Delia: Sonnet uxi. ) 
Thu read In bill, the ridicnlousneM of Mr. Collier'* out-ci7 tif 
"plagianim" is seen. He prefen Enippii^ off ^. word or 
line here and [here. The likeniag of earl; ix]% to Ihe April 
■eason of the year could be paralleled over and OTcr. Even 
Samuel Nicholson in Acalastut, has it, t.g., " Altboogfa the 
Aprill of my dayea be fpent " as before, " In the May moneth 
of my blooming yeares " (p, 7). 
Sonnet zur, L 3, "plotting t« the airt"= caftle-building in the air ; L 6, 
"&wnw"= lowering! of temperature, clouds, &c.j L II, 
"vnHmdywai it tlafiid." See the Memorial-Introduction 
on this and Milton. 
Sonnet kxxtL 1. 6, "Rai'd"; "Be" pielixed in error bat placed by dM 

Author among his trrata ; 1. 8, read "to aflbord." 
SODiMt zzxTiL Imagery fetched from Che Song of Solomon. Once more, 
Why did not Mr. Collier with a great eur^ta call here 
"plagiary"? L 13, "vnrifpe^fd"=-aa leipect or regard 
paid to my lore. 
Sonnet x^niii Sidttey inspired this Sennet ; but Mr. Collier did not know 
Sidney;!, ii, note the grammar — an irregular but common 
contemporary construction. 
Smmet xxxix. L a, "^i«/"»- forehead; L 4, ",^"= seldom; L 14, 
"Gryph»»*'=^Si.-a — a play on her name, as "Fidena" 
wa* of the Giilfiaf. See Soimet L 
Once more I give here a complete Sonnet from Daniel: — 
ReRore thy treOei to the golden Ore, 
Yeeld Cithmtii forme thofe Arkes of loue ; 
Bequeath the heauens the ftaires that I adore. 
And to Ih' Orient do thy Fearles ronone. 
Yeeld thy hand* pride ynto th' luory white. 
To AraUan odon gine thy breathing fweete; 
Rellore thy blnfli Tnto Anrera bright. 
To TTutii gioe the honour of thy feete. 
Let Finitit haue thy graces, her refign'd, 

And thy fweet ttAee give back onto the Spheares; 
But yet raftore thy fierce and cruell mind. 

To Hyrcan Tygrea, and to ruthlea Bearea. 
VeeU to the Marble thy bard hart agalne ; 
So Qiall thou ccafe to plague, andl topaine[?pIaine]. 
(Delia: Sonnet xhc) 
Says Mr. Collier on this: " All the thoughts and image* used 
by Gliffin in his Somiet b^inning 

'My Ladies haire is threads of beaten gold' 
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ue botTowed from Diniel, and ilinott in the lame wordi.'' 
{Bibl. Ateatmi, vol. ii. p. 556.) The kudacitj of thb wtU 
appear now that the complete Sonnet of Daniel u placed be- 
alde GriSn'i xzziz. Daniel's is rich in qnaint conceits ; but 
hoe Griffin'i is moch finer and truer in iti adaptation of 
clasMcal alln^ons to " Fidessa." 

Sonnet >L 1. 3, "miji," query Miu = a young gentleiroman? L 8, "iMter- 
taine " not entertain. Griffin prefers nt — to/» — r./. Inchain 
— inclose — incieaie — fndure — ingender — inlaige — inter- 
taioe — ioUrc — intomb — inlreale: bat in Sonnet ^, L 9, 
it is "entertaine," and to in Sonnet xxiL, 1. 7. There are 
other exceptions, r^.. Sonnet xIL, L 9, " Imbrace," but in 
Sonnet ilL, L 5, "embrac'd." "En" woald seem the more 
comet Bi we have probably taken the word from the French 
ftttrelemi. There Is no Latin form intoiiiite in cUwIcai 
tinei, albeit it is found in MediKval writtngs. See Dncange, 
We have here an Illustration of the adrantage of such re* 
productions as ours ; moderouatlon rot« ui of the finest 
materials for the obsemlion of the growth of Our language. 
L 8, "/a!Jid"= lalse, treacherous. 

Sonnet xKL 1. 10, " Otkes ": a raiiant of Othns or Otnt, one of the Aloiadie. 
There was some concision in his memory, for Otus and 
Ephialles chained Man, but it does not appear they them- 
selves were chained ; I. 11, note grammar again. 

Sonnet xliii. 1. 14, "a^/t": refers not to "boys" but to "she"; IL il~ii 
are obscure, if indeed they t>e not corrupt. 

Sonnet xlir. L 4, "/»^&r "— unpitied, without pity shewn; L 8, "JiJt''= 
died; L li, "for." See on Sonnet i., L 14. 

Sonnet ilv. This is another example of the dicnlar or repeating form. C£ 
end and beginning of each line. L 13, " ^igrtd"; common 
to contemporaries but to be noted from Meres' use of it to 
describe Shakespeare's Sonnets. On Mr. Collier's theory 

Sonne! xl*i. 1. a, " The JkU wilM galtUn ftrrwigt doth /fan^t." This recalls - 
Dryden's fiunons reminiscettce of Sylvester's use of 
"periwig." It is met with elsewhere; 1. S, "elaelU of 
lhcmer»t"='skt cock, so common conteroporuieously wfA 
later; I. S, "cufioma Eccho," Query — "customed''t Or 
as "costomes" are but repetiliooi of the same thing 
gradnally amounting to a law {mot pro legf), can it be that 
the meaning is that "eccbo with cutlomes," i.e. by her usoal 
way of repealing sound, clears or makes more audible hit 
qieech and voice? Or, that the Hunter "with costomes 
Eccho" signifies the winding of the lu>m to be caught up by 
Echo in the cnstomary way, clean his " speech and voice"? 

Sonnet xlnL 1. 4, "^owns//"— fiuerea] ; but the opening it obscure in its 
Nngular combination of opposites. 
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Sonnet kItUi. L II, "life" .... " effmfard Ip fiaytt." Among nun; luch 
comparisoni Shakcxpearc'i " All the world's a stage," &c. 
{At you hit it, iL 7.^ is die most memonble; Bamfield, 
Rftleigh ind others have it. 

Sonnet xlix. L 3, "4dZi»/"=h«ul«dot puUed ; \. ^ "a/ier'light" = 9S^tx~ 
^9l^^ at wisdom. 

Somiet I. 1. 3, ",/ftnE>rai/"=sho«ercd; L 6, "Jelighllhtnalking": miifwiiited 
"Delightelh nothing" but corrected in the errata i L 8, 
"the" mis-inserted before "siaret.'* I have removed it 

Sonnet liii L 7, "fii>Aj^"c3 captives: nnce deteriorated. CC on Sonnet 
uiv. L 5. 

Sonnet U«. L t, "great AfeUsefftred": these fttlusions teem all rather vague; 
for to whom did Apollo offer his " bnraing throne "; 11. 3-4, 
" If Imu him/elf," &c. Jove came in a golden shower to 
Danae. But how does thii bear on lo? U. 7-8, " Tdttu^ 
ftcx Perhaps another name for Cybele, who fell in love with 
a shepherd At^s — bat It was Atya who died; IL 9.10^ 
"Htrma." Who w»* the "countrie maid"? These and 
Icindred ToigeEfnlnesses make it certain that Gtlffin was reiy 
young when he wrote "Fldessa." 

Sonnet Iv. L 6, "eiduraJe." See on SoniKl ndii. 1. 3; L Ii, "flutl"= 
cease or lessen. 

Sonnet Ivi. L 9, "An TOMnnt met la mm"! Breton tepeb the play on 
"woman" In " woe-to-man " \u\caPrmseofVt)'tie>ial.a£a 
— oar edition, note in Zkit, in the Chertiejr Worthies' libruy. 

SinmetlviiL IL 1, 9, "/«•)«"=- seeming, appearance; L S, ",/iiM''= show. 
So speUed by Sir John levies and contemporaries ; L 14, 
"Atldyel," Ac From Sidney's great Sonnet to Stella, 

SMinet liz. fl, i~-a. Common to the Love Sonnets of the period and later. 
The pun on " pray " and " prales " (= preys) cornea up in 
Thomas Fuller, and onward. 

Sonaet Ix, Each line ends with "more" as in Sonnet Iiii. with "lone" and 
in Sonnet ixiiL with "heart" — a &equent contemporarj 
trick, and again it is a marvel that Mr, CotUer did not 07 
oat of plagiarism ; L 5, "Mnt''=than. 

Sonnet bd. Another of the circular or repeatli^r Sonnets. See Sonnrt zlv, 
&c 

End-motto : *' Taiu" 4c.= 

" Such among such, at such a season such. 
And SBch my judge I shall mTielf be such." 

A. B. G. 
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